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	1. Author's Note

**Hello!**

**Firstly, I apologize for this not being a chapter. The next one will be.**

**Secondly…**

**I want to clear things up before any confusion or trouble will rise. In my story, Rumpelstiltskin isn't Peter Pan's son. What their relationship is and how they know each other, will be explained. But they aren't father and son or blood related at all. The reason for it is that I've had two ideas for a long time and I decided to combine them together. :) **

**I sincerely hope that you like this story and very beautiful please to giving me your thoughts. Good ones, because let's face it, I'm sensitive and insecure about my writing. I can take criticism, but not too much and not the mean kind either. Feel free to point out grammar mistakes, because English is a language that I've learned in school and by myself, but don't be a bitch about it, okay. :)**

**Also… This is the first and only disclaimer through the whole story, so remember it and don't sue me or anything! :D**

**This story is posted on this site for a reason. I only claim ownership to my own OCs, scenes, conversations and ideas. **

**If, by any chance, you wish to borrow some of my ideas or anything like that, PM me and we can discuss this. I don't bite, I promise. ;)**

**And if there is something in my story that resembles with another one, don't be mean to me, because it's just a coindicense. Just point it out to me nicely and I will deal with the situation. :D**

**Love,**

**MJ**


	2. Prologue

Peter Pan often found himself waking up in the middle of the night, heart pounding in fear. It only settled when he sensed the small framed body in his arms. To slow his heartbeat and calm himself down, he usually ran his fingers through the soft curls of the girl, who slept peacefully. She either had her legs wrapped around his hips or covered half of his body with her own. All in the name of staying close to him.

Those were the times, when he allowed himself to dwell on the past, think about the three years that it took for her to finally admit her feelings that had appeared around a year and half. He used to have so much fun with teasing and poking fun at her. One would suspect that it was simply because of the chase, but when she finally gave in, he felt even better. Knowing that she was only his, in every way that was possible, made him hold on to her even tighter.

Once again, one of those nights had took place and she laid on the pile of furs, which served as a bed in their little treehouse. His one arm was running under her, curving until his hand rested on her hip. The girl herself was on her right side, left leg lazily tangled with his legs, head on his chest, right under his chin. He traced loose patterns on her bare arm, trying to enjoy the moment as best as he could and not think about the fact that he was dying.

A quiet knock on the door of their private living arrangement, made him to gently unwrap himself from his love. He let her to snuggle closer to the furs while he covered her nakedness before pulling on a pair of pants and boots. While tugging a tunic over his head, he stepped to open the door, revealing his second-in-command, who had learned in the early years of having a girl on the island, to only knock once.

''The boy is here.''

With a smirk tugging at the corners of his lips, Peter looked over his shoulder. The room was dark, but the small amount of moonlight through the window was enough for him to see the sleeping girl. He let the sight of her to be imprinted into his mind before returning back to the boy. Keeping his voice quiet, he grabbed the cloak and scarf from the nearby trunk ''Excellent. You know how to proceed, Felix.''

''What about Ava? The boy's family will follow and the Dark One will be with them.'' Felix eyed the door, which had closed after the leader of the Lost Boys. He wasn't fond of the girl that was sleeping quietly, but he knew that she was the only one who could have any sort of control over Peter. And sometimes, it was necessary. Things would get beyond ugly, if she would leave the island or be taken away. And not only because of the boy in front of him, but because of the others as well.

''Don't worry about that. I have her right where I need her and nothing will change it.''

* * *

><p><strong>AN:<strong>

**Hello!**

**So, this is the prologue of the story and I hope that it raised enough interest for you to read in the future. I apologize for the shortness and possibly boringness of it. :)**

**Love, **

**Ava**


End file.
